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SUNDAY

AT HOCE.

————

BY Ropdyard Kipling.

HI7 tha red riayer think he shays
Or if the flain think he is sial
Thiey know not well the subtls ways
L keep, and pass, wnd turn again.”
—Lkimersan.
(Copyright, 185, by Rudyard Kipllts.)
I+ was the unreproducible slid "¢

#5 he sald Lhis was his “[y-ist” wiElt |

told me hé was a
New York, and
4

1o Epgland, that
New TYorkesr from
when, ip the course of
journe weslwnrd fiom Waterloo
enlarged npon the bheauties of his clty,
Y. prof:

e

amazed and delighted at the
man's civiiity, given the London porter
a shilling for carrying his bag nearly
@0 yards; he bad thoroughly investl-
Euted the first-class: lavalory compart-
ment, which the London sind South-
western =ometimes supply withoot ex-
tra chargs and now, alf-awesl. half-
eontemiptuous, bur wholly intsme
he !soked out upom the ordersd
llzh' Jand=cape wrapped in fte Sund
peace, whils 1 watched the wonder
Zrow upon his £ . Why wers the oars
&0 short and s T Why had every
other fi tarpaulin drawn
Over 1t W
ser get,
ing populat
#0 much al
all thoze men
roads? What wes af the brass
and Iron-tipped shinny-sticks that were
I¥ing In tunned canvis bagy on 'Wim-
1T Wnen were we dua

r o
Al wWaRes
Where was the swarta-
m of England he had read

-1 mng the

and very
ing to
wsultation

knew,

upon a f« ey m ho had re-
tired to a place callkd The Hoc—was
that up 1own or down townI—to re-
cover from neErvous dyvspensia. Yes, he

by profession,
and could re-
disorder, passed his
had he drenmed
othing. Even the
n traffic was mo-
piurison of some citles
1 the country—Why,
ise¢! A continuance of It
: would drive him mad;
few months It was the mosil

dictor

»inm En

i

himself was
aud how any
taln any !
comprehon
of an atmos
deen rum
nastles' by «

he conid nuam

but for
FUmMPpiUoOusS Test-cure i his knowl-
vlge

“1'll comne over svery ysar after this,™
H1 d. In a burst of dellght, as we

wit hedges of pink

fan ween two 10-0

snd white may, “ICs sseing all the
thing=s 1% ed about. Of course. It
doesm't st you that wav. 1 prs-
Eume vou here? Whaet a fin-
t=hed lund rived. Must have

by boirm 8 Wi ow where I ysed

to Nee at Portchestsr—Hello! What's
up?

The traln wpped In oo blaze of sun-
shine al Framlyner e Adm 1 which

fs made up entirely of the name-board,
two platforms, and an overhead bridge
without even the al siding. 1 had
never known the lowest of looals stop
; but on Sunday all things

¢ could hear the e

he ¢arringes,
# drone of
lowars up the

of
amil 3

bumble bees In the v
mpanion

bank. My o« thrust his hedd
through the window and sniffed lux-
uriously.

. now 2" mild he,

anid L

ought <o be able 1o

th his left hand o a
Woll, well!  And =0
' I feel just as I

the cogduc—

on his mind,

write
countr

and belted
= platfem at
e, and In the

WHs Baying lo

1 here a bottle of
) n has taken &
leudanum) by mis-

five paces he looked at
11T} his h 1, re-
and =aid | saY,
my ovmpinlon’s
away with Tess—
Spmte »f a snap-shut-
., After the manner of his country-
men, he bhad risen to the &iuvatlon,
Jerked his bag down from the overhead
rall. opened I, atnd I bheard the click of
bottles

“Find out where the man Is," h2 eafd,
triefly., “Pve got something hers that
will fix him I Le can swallow still”

Swifily I fled up the Une of carriages
in the wake of the guard. There was
clamor in o rear oompariment—tihe
volee of onz ballowing to be et out,
and the feet of one who Kicked. With
the tall of 1 e I saw the New York
doctor haste 1 thither, bearing in his
band a blue and brimming glass from
the lavatory compartment. The guard
1 foond scratching his head, unofl-
clally, by the engine, and murmuring,
“Well, I put a bottle of medicine off at
Andover—I'm sure 1 did."”

“Better ssy It aguln, any'ow,” said
the driver “Orders ls orders. Say It
aegnin”

Once mors the guard paced back, I,

anxious to attract his sttention, trot-

ting at his heeln

Yin a minuie; In o minuts, sir* he
gaid, waving an arm capable of start-
ing all the rraffic on the London &
Southwestern rallway at . wave, “Hgpgs
nny entleman  here got & bottle of
smedicine? A genueman has tuken a
bottle of poison (Jaudanum) by mis-
take.” ,

“Where's the manT" 1 gasped.

“"Woking. ‘'Ere's my orders” He

showed me the telegram on which ware
the words to be said. “'HE must have
lefi "l bottle In the train an' took ane
other by mistake ‘s been wirl'

our long, lazy |

g Ign~rance, suld no word. |

would the engln-;

Y What was the rank of |

| from Woking awful, an', now I come to
| think of :t, I'm nearly sure I put s bot-
| tie_of medicine off At Andover.”

| *Then the man that took the palson
i fan't in the train?"

“Lord, no, sir. No one didn't take
poison that way. 'E took It away with
*fm, In ‘is ‘apds. ‘E's wirin' from Wo~

kin'. Xy orders was to ask everybody
in the trasn, and I "ave, an' we're four
minut=s late now. Are you comin' on,
slr? No? Right be'tnd?!”

There is nothing, unless, perhaps, the
English language, more terrible than
the workings of an English rallway
line. But an Instant before it seemed
as though we were golng to spenad all
«ternity =2t Framlynghame Admiral,
| and now T was watehing the tall of the

irailn disappear round the curve of tha |

| Dutting.
Yet I was not alone On the one
bench of the down platform eat the

ever seen in my
« affable (for he

lurgest navvy I have
fe: softened and mi
smiled generously) with Hguor. In his
huge hands he nursed an empty tum-
bler, marksd I. & S5, W. R—mnarked
also Internally with streaks of blue-
grey sediment. Befors him, & band on
. his shoulder, stood the dootor, snd as I
came within earshot, thls is what I
heard him say: “Just you hold on to
your patisnce for a mingte or two
longar, and you'll be as right as ever
you were In your life. TIl stay with
you till you're weiter.”

“faord! I'm comfortabls

enough,”

sald the navvy; “never felt better in|dragged down by the tide.”

y life.”
| Tarning to me the doctor lowered
his vaies, “He might have died while
that fool conduc— guard was paying
his plece. I've fixed him, though. The
stufi"s doe in about flve minutes, but
there's & heap of him. I don't see how
we can make him take exercisa.”

For the moment [ felt as thoogh sev-
eral pounds of crushed loe had besn
neatly appled In the form of a com-
press to my lower stoemach. [

“How—how did you manage It I
gasped.

“I asked him if he'd have a drink
He was knocking spots out of the car
—strensth of his constitution, 1 sup-
pose. He said he'd go most anywhere
for a drink, %o I Jured him on to the
platform and loadad him up. Cold-
blonded people, you Britishers are.
That train’s gone and no one seemed
Lo care a cent."”

“We've missed ., I sald. He looked
at me curiously.

“We'll get anothsr before sundown,

an

If that's your ondy trouble. Eay, por-
ter, w 's the next traln down?™

“Seven forty-five,” sald the one por-
ter, and passed out through the wicket
gate Into the landscepe. It was then
2 of a hot and sléepy arfternoon,
The station wias absolutely desarted.
The navvy had closed his eyes, and
now nodded.

“That's bud,” said the dootor.
man, T mean; not the train. Wa must
make him walk somehow—walk up and
down."’

Swiftly as might be, I explained the
delicacy of the stituation, and the doc-
tor from New Yark turned a full
bronze-green. ‘nen he EWore compre-
hensively at the entlre fabrie of our
glorions constitution; cursing the Eng-
lish langu root, branch and para-
digm. through 1ts most obscure deriv-
utives. His enxt and bag lay on the
bench next to the sleeper. Thither he
edeed enutiously, and I saw treachery
in his eye,

What devil of deloy pogsessad him

to slip on his spring overcoat, 1 cannot
tall. They any a slight nolse rousss a
slesper more surely than a heavy one,
and, scarcely had the doector settled
himself in his slasves, than the glant
waked and selzed that silk-facad eol-
iar in a hot right hand. There wan
rage in his face—rage and the reajlza-
tion of new =motions,
“I'm—I"m not =0 comforiable as I
were,"” he =ald from the deeps of his
interlor. “You'll walt aiong o' me, you
will." He breathed heavily throuzh
shut lips.

Now, If there wus ons thing mare
than another upon which tha doctor
aad dwelt in his conversation with
me, it was upon the essential lawabid-
ingness, not to say gentlensss, of his
much misrepresentad country. And yet
{truly, it may have besn no more than
a button that Irked him) T saw his
hand travel baekwards to his right hip,
clutch at something, anmd ecome out
again empiy.

“He won't kil! you," T said. "“"He'l
probably sus vou in ecourt, If T know
my own people. Better glva<him same
money from time to time."”

“I¢ he keepa quiet tI the =tufll zets
In its work.” the doctor answered, “I'm
all right. T hedoesn’t . . . . . my
name s Emory—Juollan B. Emory—I03
*Stesanth street, corner of Madlison and

YT fesl] than T've eaver felt,™
gaid the navyy, with suddenneks,
“What-—did — you — give — me—the—
drink—for?"

The matier scomed to be so purely
personal that T withdrew to a strategic
position on the overhead bridge: and,
abiding In the exact centts, ready tn
desoend at either side, looked on from
Afar,

I could see the whits rond that ran
arross the shoulder of Sallsbury Plain,
unshadad for mile after mile, and, a
dot In thes middle distance, the back
af the ons porter raturning to Fram-
Iynghame Admiral, If such a place ex-
} 1. till 745 The hell of a chureh in-
vizible clanked softly. There was n
ristle In the horss-chestnuts to the Ieft
of the line, and the aound of sheep
cropping close.

The peace of Nhvana lay upon the
Innd. and brooding in It. my elbaw on
the warm fron girder of the foor-
bridee (it = a 40-shilling fine to cross
by any other means), T pireelved, as
never before, how the conseguences of

wOrse

i
l
|

"‘T'hl'.'l

1

i
E

a stone cast Into a pondd,

widens in unending clrcles

acroms the aeons, till the far-off gods

themselver cannot say where action
ceases.  Also, it was T who had silently |

#et before the doctor the tumbler of
the first class lavatory compartment
now speeding Plymouthwarid Yet [
was, In spirit at least, 1,000.000 leagues
removed from that unhappy man of
another nationality, who had chosen
to trust an Inexpert finger into the
workings of an alien lifs, 'The ma-
chinery was dragging him up and
down the sun-lit platform. The two
men seemed to be learning polka- mn-

zurkas togethsr, and the burden of their |

sansg, borne by one deop wvoics, was:

Whiit did you give me the drink for?

I saw the flash of silver {n the doo-
tor's hand. The navvy took It, and
pocketed It with his laft: but never
for an Instant dld his strong right
leave the doctor's coat-collar, and s
the ecrisls approached, louder and
londer rose hix bull-like roar: “What
did you give me the drinic for?"

They drifted under the great 12-inch
pinned timbers of the foot-bridge
towards the bench and I gathered, the
time was very near at hand. The stafl
was getting In It work. Blue, white
ani biue again, rolled over the navvy's
€ace In waves, till all settled to one
rich clay-bank yellow and—that fell
which fell. =

1 thought of the blowing up of Hell-
gate; of the geysers in the Yellowstone
park: of Jonah and the whals: but the
lively original. as T watehed it fore-
shortened from  above, excecdad all
these things. He staggersd to the
bench, the heavy woonden seat champ-
ed with fron eramps into the enduring
stone, and clung there with his left
hand. Tt quivered and shook, as a
breakwater plle quivers to the rush of
landward racing seas: nor was there
lacking when he caught his breath
the “sersam  of a maddened beach
His right
hand was upon the dpctor's collar, so
that the two shook to one paroxysm,
vendulums vibrating together, while [
apart, shook with them,

It was coliosal, Immense, but of cer-
taln manifestations the FEnglish lan-
Euage atops short. French only, the
caryatid French of Victor Hugo, would
have described it; 80 1 mourned while
I laughed, hastlly shuffiing and dis-
carding Inadequate adjectives. The
vehemence of the shock spent [tself,
and the sufferer half fell, half knelt
aeross the benoch. He was calling now
upon God and his wife, husklly, as the
wounded bull calls upon the unscnitied
herd to stay. Curionsly enough, he
ugesl no bad langusge: that had gone
from him with the rest. The drtor
exhibited gold. It was ¢aken and re-
tained. 8o, too, was the grip on the
coat sollar.

“If [ could stand," boomed the glant,
despalringly, “1I'd smash you—you an’
your drinks. Tm dyin'—dyin'—iyin'!"

“That's what you think,” said the
doctor. “You'll find it will do you a
1ot of good," and making a virtus out
of a somewhat Imperative nscesslty,
he added, “T'll stay by you. If you'd
let go of me a minute I'd give you
something that would setils you"

“Yon'va settlad ma now, you damned
anarchist. Talkin' the bread out of the
muuth of an Engllsh workin' man! But

dead. [ never did you no ‘arm. 2'pose
I ware a lttle full. They pumped ms
out onca at Guy's with a stummick-
pump. I could see that but I can't sse
this "ere, an’ it's killin’ of me by slow
degrees."”

“You'll be all right In halfl an hour,
What do you suppose I'd want to kill

you for?” said the doctor, who came of | Iy to the back of tha seat. and reaching
| between, the spinesa, I sawed throngh
“*Ow do I know? Tell 'em In couri. | the silk-faced front of the left-hand

a logical breed.

You'll get geven vears for this, vou
body-snateher. That's what you are—
a bloomin® body-snatchér. There's jus-
tice, 1 tell you, in England; and my
Tnlon'll pro=sacute.  too. We don't
stand no tricks with people’s insides
'ere. They give a women ten years for
A sight lesa than this, an' you'll "ave
to pay ‘undreds an' "'undreds o' pounds,
besides a pension to the missus, You'll
see, you physkckin® furrlner. Where's
vour lleenss (o do such? Tou'll
catch it, T tell you!™

Then 1 observed what T have
quently observed before, that a man
who je ransonably afrald of an alter-
cation with an allen hus 8 most polg-
pant dread of the operations of for-
cign law. The doctnr's valee was fute-
like In itz exquisite politeness, s he
answered:

“But I've given
deal of money;
think."

“An' what's threc pound for polann.
In' the llkes 0" ma2? They told me at
Guy's I'd feteh 20—cold—on the elatas,
Duh! It's comin’ ngain."”

A second time he was cut dywn hy
the foot, as It were, and the stmining
hench rocked to and fro as 1 averted
my eyes.

It was the very polnt of perfoction
In the heart of a0 Enelsh May-doy.
The unsesn tides of the air had turned,
and all nature was setting Itz face
with the shadows of the horse-chest-
nuts fownrds the peace of the coming
night. But thers were hours vet. 1
knew—long, long hours of the stornal
English twilight—to the ending of the
day, T wans well eantent to be allve—
to abandon my=elf to the drift of time
and fate; to absorb great poacs
through my skin, and to love my coun-
try with the devotion that 1,000 miles
of Intervening sea bring {o fullest
flower. And what a Garden of Eden It
was, this fatted, clipped and washen
Jand! A man could camp In any open
firld with more sense of home and ee-
ourity than the statliest buildings of
foreign cltles conld afford. And the
Jo¥ was that It was all' mine inallen-
ably—groomed hedgerow, epotless road,
decent gray stone eottege, sertled spin-
ney, tuaseeled copse, appla-bellied haw-
thorne, and well-grown tree. A Iighe
puff of wind—Iit soattered flakes of May
over the gleaming ralls—gave me a
faint whiff as it might have been of
frosh cocoanut, and I knew that the

You A very
{—three

grent
poinds, 1

fre- |

| which was free, into his pocket. drew

| The navvy gurgled in his sleap,

| dvking the Intsrlors of elephants. The

']‘ll keep "old of youa till I'm well or | and just In front of the great halry

of clrcumstances, reaching out for and
réjecting nothing that comes his way,
no harm cin overiake him. It Is the
contriver, the schemer, who is caught
by the law, and never the philosopher.
1 knew that when the play was play-
ed, destiny ‘herself wouj:l move me on
from the cofpse, and I felt very sorry
for the doctor.

In the far distance. presumably upon
the road that léd to Framlvaghame
Admiral, thEre appeared a vehlcle and
a horse—the one anclent fly that al-
mast every village can produce at
néed, The thing wae advancing, un-
paid by me, townrd the station: would -
have to pass nlong the deep-cut lane, |
below the rallway bnidge, and come
out on the doctor’s side. 1 was In the |
eentre of things, =0 all sldes were allke [
to me, Here, then, was my machine
from the machine. When It arrived,
something wonld happen or something |
else. For the rest I owned my dreply
Interested soul

The dactor, by the sent, turned sa
far as his cram=ed position al!ow&d.|
hie head over pls left shoulder, and |
1ald his right hand upon his lps. 1
threw back my hat and elevated my
eyebrows in the form of & question.
The doctor sMut his eyes and nodded
hls head slowly twice or thries, beelk-
oning me to come. 1 de=cended cau-
tlously, and it was as the slgns had
tald. The navvy was asieep, empty to
the lowsst notch; yet his hand elutched
atill the doctor's eollar, and at the
lightest movement (the doctor was re-
ally very cramped), tightened mechan-
jeally as the hand of a alck woman
tightens on that of the watcher. He
had dropped, squatting almost upon
His heels. and falling lowsr, had drag-
god the doctor over to the left.

The doctor thrust his  right hand,

forth some keys, and shook his head
Silent-
Iy T dived into my pocket, took out
ane sovereign and held it up between
finger and thumb., Agrin the doctor
rhook his head. Money was not what
was Incking to Ris pence. His bag had
fallen from the seat to the ground, He
Inoked townards It. and opened his
mouth—O-shapes The caich was not a
difficult one, and when I had mastered
it, the doctor's right fore-finger was
=sawing the air. With an Immense cau-
tinn, 1 extracted from the bhag such a
knife g« they use for eutting eollops
off legs. The doctor frownad, and with
hia first and sscond fingers imitated
the netion of solusars. Again T search-
2d and found a most dlabollcal pair of
eock-nosad sclsgors, capable of van-

doctor then slowly lowered his left
ehoulder till the navvy's right wrist
was suypported by the benech, pausing
A moment ds the speént voleano rume
bled anew. Lowsr and lowear the doc-
tor sunk, kneeling now by the navvy's
alde, till his head was on a level with

fist and—thers was no tension on the
coat collar. Then Heght dawned on me.

Beginning a little to the right of the
apinal column, T cut a huze demi-lune
out of his new =pring overcoat, bring-
ing It round a= far under his Iaft side
{which was the right side of the nav-
vy}, as I dared. Pasalng thance swift-

slfde of the coant, till the two
Joined.

Crutlously as the hox-turtle of his
native heath, the doctor drew away
pldewnya and to  the right with the
alr of a frustritad burglar toming out
from under a bed, and stood up free—
ona black diagonal ahoulder projecting
through the gray of his ruined over-
! returned the scizsors to the |
. sonipped the cateh, and held all
to him a8 the wheels of the iy
rung hollow under the rallway areh.

I came at a foot-pace past the wick-
et-gate of the statign, and the doctor
stopped it with a whisper. 1t was go-
ing ssme five miles across country o
bring home from church someons—I
could not cateh the name—because his
own carrlge horses were lime, 1is des-
tination happened to be the one place
in all the world thatl tha docfor was
most burningly anxious to visit, and
he promised the driver untold gold to
driva to rome anciont flame of his—
Helen Bliges, T think she was called.

“Aren’L you coming, too?" he sald,
bundling his avercoat into his bag.

Now the fly had been so obviously
pent t6 the doclor, and to no one else,
that 1 had no concern with it. Our
ropde, T saw, divided; and there was,
turther, & need upon me to lausgh.

"I shall stay here” 1 sdld, “It's a
very pretfy country.™

"My God,” he murmufed as softly
as he shut the door, and I felt that It
was a prayer.

Then h= went out of my life, and 1
shaped my course for the raflway
bridge. It was necessary to pass by
the bench once more, but the wicket
was batween ys. Tha Aeparture of the
fiy had waked the navvy., He orawled
ontn the seai and with malignant
eyes watched the driver flog down the
rond. 3

““The man Ingide o" that,” he ecalled,
"*as poleonsd ma, “'E's a body-
spatoher, 'E's comin' back again when
I'm eolll. "Ere's my evidence!"

He waved his share of the over-
coat, and 1 went my way because I
was hungry. Framlyaoghame Admim!
village 18 a4 good two mlles from the
station, and 1 waked the holy calm of
the evoning every step of that way
with shouts and yells, casting myself
dawn In the flank of the good green
hedge when T was too weak to stand.
There was an Inn—a biessed Inn with
4 thatched roof and peonles in the

ocuts

golden gorse wak in bloom somewhere ' garden—and I ordersi mysell an up- |

| Ha answered lttle to the point, so far

oy the ‘beer and the per-
foot smoke that followed, Kl the lght
changed in the gulet atreat, and [ be-
‘an to think of the 716 down, snd all
that world of Arablan Nights | had
qulited,

Descending, 1 passed a giant ln mole- ’
sking who filled the low-celled tap- |
room,  Many emply plates stood be-
fore him. and beyond them a frioge of
the TFramlvnghame Admiralty, to
whom he wus unfolding o wondrots
tale of anirchy, of hody-snatching, of
bribery, and the Valley of the Shadow
from the which he was but newly
risen. And &s he talksd he eat, and
&s he @At he drank, for there was
mueh romm in him; and anon he paid
royally, speaking of justice and law,
before whom all Engiisimen are equal,
and all foreigness and anarchists ver-
min and siime.

On my way to the station, ha pasapd
me with great strides, his hend high
amaong the low-fiying bata, his fest
firm on the packed road matal, bis fists
clenched, and his breath coming
sharply. There was n bsautiful amell
In the air—the smell of white dust,
brulsed nottles and smoke, that brings
tears to the throat of o man who sces
his country but seldom—a smell like
the echoes of the lost dalk of lovers:
the Infinitely suggeatlve odor of an
immemoarial clvillzation. Tt was a per-
feet walk: and lingering on avery step
I came to the siation just as the one
porier lighted the last of a truck-load
of lamps, and =at them back 1n the
lnmp room while he dealt tickets to
four or five of the population who, not
contented with thelr own peacs,
thought fit to travel. It was no tleket
that the navvy seemed to need. He
waa eltling on the benoh, wrathfully
grinding a tumbler Into fragments
with his hesl. 1 abods in obsecurity at
the end of the platform, interosted as
ever, thank heaven, In my surround-
ings. There was a jaf of wheels on
the roaud. The navvy rosa ax they ap-
proached, strode through ths wicket,
and lalkd a hand upon 3 horse’s brklle
that brought the beast up on his hire-
ling hind legs. It was the providential
fly coming back, and for a moment [
wondered whether the dootor had
heey mad enough o revielt his prac- |
tice.

“Get away, you're drunk.” said the
driver,

“T'm not.” snld the pavvy. ‘'Twve
been wuitin® ‘ere hours and hours,
Come out, you beggar Insida thore.”

“Go on, driver,” said a wvolos I dgid
not know—a orisp, clear, English volce. |

“All righat," said the navvy. "“"You
wouldn't 'ear me when I was polite.
Now will you come?"’

There was a chasm in the side of |
the fly, for he had wrenched the door
bodlly off its hinges, and was feeling
within purposefuily. A well booted
leg rewarded him, and there came out,
not with delight, hopping on one fool,
a round and grey-haired Englishman,
from whose arm-pits drapped hymn
books, but from his mouth an alio-
gether differsnt service of song.

“Come on, you bloomin® body-snateh-
er. You thought I was dead, did
youl' roarsd ihe pavvy. And the
respectable gentleman came  accord-
ingly, Inarticulate with rage.

*'Ere's a man murdarin’ the squire,”
the drivar shouted, nnd fell from hia
box upon the navvy's neck.

To do them justice, the people of
Framiynhama Admliral, so many as
were on the platform, rallied o the
call in the hest spirit of feudalism. It |
was tha gne porier who beal the nav-
vy on the nose with a ticket-punch,
but it was the three third-class tickets |
who attached themselvea to his legs
and freed his captive.

“Send for a constable! lnck him up
sald that man, adjusting his collar,
and unitedly they ceat him Into the
lamp root, and iurned the key, while
the driver mournad over the wracked
il
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Till that moment the navyy, whose
only desire was justlce, had kept his
temper nobly. Then he went Berseck

before our amazed eyes. The door of
the lamp room WES gonerausly
constructed, amd would mnot give
an inch, but the window he |
tore drom A fastenings and
hurled ovtwards. The one porter
counted the damage [n a loud vales,

and the others, arming Uhemselves
with agricultural implements from the
station garden, kept up a ceaseless
winnowing before the window; them-
selves tacked close to the wall, and
tade the prisoner think of the goal,

as they could understamd; but seeing
that his exit was Impedead, he took a
lamp and hurled it through the wreck-
od se=h, It fail on the metals and
went out. With inconcelvable velocity
the others, 15 in all, followed, looking
like rockets in the gloom: and with the
iast (he c¢ould have had no plan) the
Berserk rage left him as the dootor's
deadly brewage waked up under the
stimulus of violent exercise and a
very full meal to one last cataclysmal
exhibition, and we heard the whistle of
the 7:45 down,

They were all acutely interested in
as much of the wreck as they could
gea, for the station smelt to heaven of
oil, and the engine skittersd over
broken glazs like a terrier In a cucum-
ber frame. The guard had to hear
of it; and the squire gave his version
of the brutal assault, and heads wers
out all along the carriages as I found
me a seat.

"What is the row?" sald a young
man as 1 entered. “Man drunk?’

“Well, the symptoms, o far as my
observition hns gone, more resemble
those of Asiatic cholera than any-
thing elge,” 1 answered, slowly and ju-
diclously, thal every word might earry
weight In the appointed scheme of
things. Up till then, you will observe,
T had taksn no part in that war.

He was an Englishman, but he eol-
lected his belongings as swiftly as had |

enrer (o eierally, by
the road that is worn and weamed and
channeled with the passions, and
weaknesses, and warring Interests of
man who {5 immortzl and master of |
his fate,

ADVANTAGE OF TILLING THE ORCH-
CHARD.

By 1. H. BAILEY,

Good tllage should be the first intan-
tion of the apple grower. But this can
be satisfactorily given only in orch-
ards which have been properly pian:—!
ed. The roots should be deep enough
to allow of easy plowing, not only be-
cause the tillage may thereby be im-
proved, but also because the roots are
then in molster earth and they suiler
lexs from dry westher. Planiers fre-

fquumlr make the mistake of mmingl

thelr trees too shallow. It s probably
better to have them stand rother|
deeper In the orchard than they did in
the nursery: but whatever depth the
person may deslgn (o plant them, he
should make allowance for the sei-
tling of the soll. Land which has
been for some years In pasture,
meadow, or grialn, s elevated or

loosened: by plowing, nnd it frequently
requires an entire season of good
tiilage 10 compaect [t to lts normal

level. But the trees are #et in  the
subsoil, and therefors do not settle;
and the owner may find at the cnd of
R y2ar or two (st his trees seem lo
stand too high out of the ground
When setting trees on newly turned
land, the planter should allow ane or|
two Inches for the seitiing of the soll,
and thereby increase the depth of the
planting.

Now, If the soll Is deep and  well
drained, and the trees are properly
planted, rather deep spring plowing s
recommended for the first few years.
The exact depth to which the furrow
may be run will depend mueh upon
the soil, bat it should rarely esxceed
2Even or eight inches. It s probably
best to plew apple orchards early In
the spring, but not in the fall unless
it may be found, by experiment, that
plowing under the lsuves In the fall
lesaens the attacks of the apple seab.
Fall plowing leaves the surfacse in bad

| shape for the winter, and it serves no

purpose. Yet it should be said that
apple orcharde are less lkely to sufter
from fall plowilng than many other
kinds of fruits, for the trees are
hardy, and pot lkely to be forced in-
to fali growth and are not induced to
siart a0 early In spring as to be
caught by frosts Bul there ls no
occaslon for plowing apple orchards
In the fall, as a rule, so far as we
know.

Till the =oll fréquently and lehily
during the late spring and early sum-
mer. Let ux first consider the rola-|
tion of tillage to moisture. The land )|
obiains ts water from railns. This|
waler {5 held In the intorstices of the
soll, and it gradually passen off Intol
the air by evaporation. In finely com-
pacted solls, the water which 8 in
the Jower levals s gradunlly ralsad 1o
the surface, by capillary attraction
A mulch of straw placed upon the
surface, prevents this soll-molsture
from coming into Immediate conjact
with the atmosphere and it therelore
keeps the soll moisl. Two to four Inches
of loose fine earth acts in easentially |
the same manner.—it mulches the soil
heneath by breaking np capliliary at-
traction, and preveniing the soll-
mojsture from rezching the atmos-
phere. This looss top soll may Itseif
be as dry as ashes, but it =il con-|
gerves the molsture benenth, Every
farmer knows that a “baked” soil
soon becomes dry; ond he aiso knows
that the soll underneath a well tilled
surface Is always molst. It Is evident|
tha:, If one wishes conzarve the
greatest amouni of moisture, he must
begin his tillage early and he must
continge it uninterruptedly throuzgh-!
out the ssa=on. Above all things, he)|
will cultivate soon  after A raln, o
prevent a crust from forming. Ths
past season was one of almost un-
precadented draught throughout the
east. Mo=t

o

farmers suffered severely,
and a8 a result the farmers’ [estiiute
meetings are full of discussions of
methods of irrigating lands. But the
he=t irrigntlon for orchards, iz fre-
guent shallow cultivation—repeated
every week or ten days so long ns one
wishes to keep his trees growing. The
long dry sensons of Californin ars2|
made frultful by constant tillage.
By Its ves, orchards are now grow-|
ing profitably without irrigation In
certain western lands where the an-|
nual ralnfall is sald to be less than
ten inches. In the burning heats of
jast summeér, when everyoheé woag ask-
ing for water, I visited a ruspberry
grower, upon sandy sofl, who wos
afraid it would raln and spoll Nis
berries! His patch was erisp and
fresh and loaded with frult. “But
you must have rain to ripen your
crop,” 1 sald. *“No,” he replied,
“drought never affocts me I waler
my lend with the cultivator.™

But tlllage means more than oon-
servation of molsture. It promotes
nitrification, and enables the plant to
unlock more of the mineral elements
than it otherwise could do. Every
good soil Is a mine of plant-food, and
the first thought of the farmer shouid
be to utillze it. The buying of fer-
tillzers should be a s=econd thought.
As a rule, an orchard should pever be
secded down: or If sod appears to be
necessary, pasture it cloge. Do not
make a meadow of the orchard nor at-
tempt to ralse graln in ii, even from
the beginning. Hoed corops may be
srown during the first few years, if
one cultivates well and allows suffi-
clenit space about the trees.—and tree
roots extend much farther than fzu:m-l
ers are aware—but the templation is
to continue the practice oo long and|
to expect too much from the erop. If!

7:5 carried |
sol. So de T; but this only proves .

| wter.

r -
Persons often tell ms st
me

of productive tl*

that the land is un good. The
great majority of orchards contradict
this sxperience, and reason s agminst
it. For myssif, I should conslder that
I could not afford to run the risk of
placing orchards permanently in sod.
Thers are cases in which thrifty
voung orchards can be thrown Into
bearing by seeding them down, but
this is only & temporary expedlent, anl
If the land Is agnin brought under
ruitivation when the desired result is
obtained, no harm will come. If tha
old orchard is giving satisfactory re-
turns in sod, It would be foliy to

plow it up: but i It Is unpraﬁmbtoyh-

something must be done. Next to
tillage, pasturing closely with sheep
or hogs is the best thing which can
be done; and It the stock !s fed grain,
80, much the bhetter

Thus far, [ have spoken of apple
orchards which have been under good
treatment from the first. How sball
we manage the old orchards, which
have been neglected fur years? Such
archards; of course. are in sad. Tha
roots are so high that the land ecan-
not be plowed. In this cxse, tha bast
that can be done i= to break up the
turf in spring when it s soft, using &
sharp-toothed or disc harrow. When
the sod is ance well cut up, sow on
tertilizers, and continue to work It
shallow. But the tree tops are often
s low that & team cannol ba used,
An orchard In which horsea cannot
be driven Is worth little, and It Is
doubtfal how much labor can be spent
upon it with profit. Trees which have
heen cultivated from first have
their tops formed by gradual and
timely prunings, the owner scancs]
knows how; but the untiifed tre
often develop into brush-heaps, which
no amount of good intentions ¢an cor-
rect. But, If posaible, these old orch-
ards must be trimmed up to admit of
cultivation. Swine can s=ometimes ba
utilizad as plows !n much orchards.
TWith a crowbar make holes three op
four inches deep all through the
archard and drop a handfol of oo or
buokwheat In each hole. Let thae hogs
root for It!

As ‘Lo fertilizsers for the apple orche
amisr, litle can be said within the
limits of this paper. In orchards which
have been well tilled from the firse,
there will séldom Be any nead to add
much, If any, commercial nkrogen.
If the irees apparently nesd I, a suf-
ficlent =upply may usunily be had from
the use of crimaon lover gee Bulletin

the

=k »d to be the
domin R uit productlon;
this pnd phesphorie acld should ba

r. In using concenirat-
ed fertiilzs he grower should beag
In mind that his obfect 1s to feed tha
plant, not to feptilize the soil.  That
is, It Is betier to add ezch year about
az much 8% the plan. may b2 sup-
po=sd to need, rather shan to occasion-
ally apply n surplus with the ldea that
it will be of use In future vears. It is
truoe that the best effect of ferifiizers
may aptear in the second or aven In
the third year after application. but
thin does not affect the proposition.
it i alzo trus that potosh and phos-
phorie acld do not escape f{rom
poll, as pitrogen doss: Dut any super

flunrs amount is likely to becoma

mure or less mechanically locked

in clods of eapth, and It may ‘?
shifted by the movements of v

And there are some plants, at

lenst, which take up wmore phogphorie
2eid than thay nssd, when this ma-.
terial i applied In redundant amounts,
At all events, if I had more com-
mercial fertilizer than the trees would
svilently need, I should rather have it
in the barn than in the ground.—
Cornell University Bulletin No. 54
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SELHECT VARIETIES OF PEACHES.

The Ofden frult farm. in Southern Mis-
gouri, comprises a tract of over L&O
aeress of this 400 peres are planted to
peaches, The most profitabile varietles for
the murket are the Mountain Hose, Ei-
berta. Fumily Favorite, Sonanza, Reaves
Favorite, Columbia, Salway, Smock and
Wilkins; the three first-named belng the
most prafitable of the lot. Of the Elberia
Frof. Vat Deman says that it |s one of
the very best peaches 1o plant. It is larges
in size, an oval shape bedutiful yeilow
with nred cheek and u very high quality.
It bears well and the tres is suffictently
hardy, and the fruit carries o marxel In
first ¢lnset order. It is not quite the sarli-
est; ripening Just aftsr the XMountain
Rose. 1t should b Iargely plantod by tha
frult grower. Another magnificent psach,
iz the White Heath's Ciing, which should
find & place In every orchard

Stubs of broken branches should bas
piwad off. The wound should be cov-
ered with paint, putty or grafting wax.

NERVOUS
PROSTRATION,

(TEDRASTRENIAY
INSOMNIA,
NERVOUS DYSPEPSIA
MELANCHOLIA,

AND THE THMOUSAND ILLS THAT
FOLLOW A DERANGED
CONDITION OF THE

NERVOUS SYSTEM

went s CEREBRINE

THE EXTRACT OF THE ERAIN OF THE OX,
PRCPARCD UACEN THE FORMULA OF

Dr. WILLIAM A. HAMMOND,

TGm. 3. C.

Do’;;:'S DROES.
Pricx. Pam Pras or 2 L ascsns, $1,00.
COLUMBIA CHEMICAL CGC.
WASHINGTON, D. C.

STuo o8 30OR e
Z. C. M. I. Drug Dep't., Agts. for Utah,
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CLOTHING STORE, 136-138 MAIN STREET.

MEN’S SUITS.

Good Working Suits in light

and dark colors, $4.50, 85.00, $6.00.

Busipesa Suits, round and square cuts, $7.00, 87.50, $8,00, $10.00.

K.bby Suits in all colors, shades and cuts, $11.00, $12.00, $14.00,

§15.00.

Fine Dress Suits in sacks end frocks, $15.00, £17,00, 18,00, §20.00.
BOYS’ SUITS.

Good Boys' Suits, long pants, $3.50, $4.00, $4.50.
Eoﬂ: School Suits, long pants, $5.00, $6.00, $6.50.
Boys' All-Wool Buits, long pants, $7.50, £0.00, $10.00,

CHILDREN’S SUITS.

Good Every-Day Buits, £1.00,

1.50, $2.00.

Men’s Brown Balbriggan

PANTS.

e

Mean's Cotton Work Pants, 75¢, $1.00, $1.25, $1.50.
Men's Good Every-Day Pants, $1.75, $2.00, 32.25.

Men's Fine A'}-Wool Pants, $2.50,
Boys' Cotton Long Pants, 75¢, §1.00, $1.25. Y

§5.00, 8350, §4.00, *

Boys' Good School Pants, long, $1.50, $1.75, 82.00.
Boys’ All-Wool Pants, long, §2.25, $2.50, 83.00.
Children's Cotton Short Pants, 15¢, 20¢, 28c.
Children's Good Bchool Pants, 35¢, 50¢, 60c,
Children's All-Wool Pants, 75c, 85c, $1.00, $1.25.

FURNISHING GOODS.

Men’s Light Colored Balbriggan Underwear, per suit, 75e :
: Underwear, per suit, $1.00.

Men’s Merino Mixed Underwear, per suit, $1.00,

Underwear, per suit, $1.50.

Good Sch.od] Suits, all shades, $2,50, $3.00, 83.50, $4.00. Men's Gray Merino Underwear, per suit, $1.50,
Fine Sunday Suits, any color, $4.50, 85.00, $6.00, §6.50. Men’s In:eh (Bon Bom) unm, ,..:’.iu, #2.00, '
> . %ﬁ:‘a’goh‘g; &f‘ﬁgﬂ%ﬂﬁlﬂ Sults, with extra pants and cap, :ln'q_ Very Fine Anfw?o;.]iight-w ht Underwear, per suit, $3.00.
& . Our line of Noveity Suits are without i this fusst svershiown | | Moa'e oot Wonking Rocks, Sons paten R8s e o
dry Salt La'e City. They run from 8 to 7 years, and in price from $2.25 t Men's Fast-Color Socks, black, browns and blues, three pairs, 25c.
0:38.00. ‘Men’s Fine Cotton Socks, black and browns, two pain

e A

pair,

ot 78c, $1.00, $1.25 and $1.50.
Aen's Good Stron
Our stock of N ear, Collars,
Handkerchiefs is complete in every

Men's Stiff Hats, all Iatest

!

We have a beautiful line of Socks in ali weights and shades at 25¢c a

Men's and Boys' Unlaundried Shirts, continuous facings, 50¢c.

Men's Fine Unlaundsied Shirts (best mads), $1.00.

Men's Good Laundried Shirts, 75c.

Men's New York Milis Iaundried Shirt, $1.00.

We have a beautiful stock of soft end starched collar and cuf Shirts

Working Shirts at 35¢, 50¢, 75¢c.

HATS.

Aen's Crushers, black, brown and light, 50¢, 75¢, $1.00, $1.60.
[ Ion's Railroad Hats (Stetson shape), 81.25, §1.50, 32.00, $2.50.
Men's G. A. B. Hats, black, brown and light,

Men's Fedorn Hats, all shades, 81.00, §1.25, §1.50, £2.50, §3.

Cuffs, Gloves, Cotton, Linen and Silk
particular and the prices are right,

7 00, $1.50, $2.50.
5c, $1.00, § m’ﬂ-

$1.00, $1.50, §2.50, $3.00.
40¢, 50c, Tbe.

J P. GARDNER’

Your Money
Back

i goods and prices are not sat-

isfactory.
You take no chances when
doing business at a One-Price-to-

Everybody Clothing Store.
*® S

J. P. Gardner,

136-138 Main Sireet.
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